'TbcJrjijimic 

Wtcht with the rogues comp'anie. -it' therafcdl haue riot «- 
uen me medi'eines-to make me loue him, ile be haiig’d. I t could 
not be elfe, 1 Jiaue drunke medicines, Ifoyncs, Hal, a plague 
vpon you both, Baidoll;Petb,ilc ftiifue c’reilbtob ’afoctfe for- 
ther.and t’were not as good a deede as drinke to turnc true- 
man,and to leaue thclc roguesjl am the verieff varletchat cuer 
chewed with a tooth: e ighc-y cardes of vneoen ground is three- 
fcore and ten miles afoote with mee: and the Acme hearted 
villainesknowe itwell enough, a plague vpon it whentheeues 
cannot be true one to another. A 

T bey wbiftk. 

Whew, a plague vpon you all^giue mee my horfe, you rogues, 
giue me my horlc,and behang’d. '■•■ ■■ 

Prin. Peace yefat guts,lic downe,lay thine eare clofc tothc 
ground, and lilt if thou can licaffe die tread of trauellers. 

-'‘•‘I/*. Haucyou any leauers to lift me vp againe being down? 
zbloOd ile not bearc mine ovvne flcih lb farre afoote againe. For 
all die comein thy fathers Exchequer : What a plague meanc 
yc, to colt me thus? 

frit:. Thou Iyeft,thouartnotccltcd,thou art vncolted, 

'Saif. I prctlic good prince,Hal,helpe me to my horfe, good 
kings foiinc. 

Prin. Otityourogucjflialllbeyou'-Oftlcr? - 

Talf. Hang thy (cite in thine ow ne lieire apparant gartersrif 
I be taine,-iic peach fortius :andd Jiaue not Ballads made on you 
all,and lung to filthy ;tunes,leca cuppcof fackc be my poyfooa 
when ieft is lo forwardyiiid afoote too, I hate it, 

< r y Enter Gaslit: K'" : - - 

£><*d,Stand,b ... Tdlf. So I do againft my will, 

Pw.Ot’is our fcttcr,I know Jus voycc,Bardoll, whatnewes? 
Bar. Cafe ycycal’c yej on with your vizards, there’s, money 
of die Kings comming downe the hill , t’is going to the Kings 
•Exchequer. - 

Talf, You lie,yc rogue, t’is going to the kings T aueme. 

Cad. T iiere’s inougli to make vs all: 

Talf. To behang’d, 

Pr*»,Sirs, you foure fhal front them in the narrow lane: Ned 
Poynes,and IwiU walks lowcr;iftbcy Icape from your cacoun- 
■ ' ter. 


ofMenry the fourth* 

fer,dien they light on vs. 

Veto. How many betheyofthem ? 

Cad. Some eight, or ten. 

Talf. Zoundes ,will they not rob vs ? 

Prince. What,a coward, fir I ohn paunch ? 

Talf. In deed I am not John of Gaunt, your grandfathcrjbut 
yctno coward, Hal, 

Prince. Well, we leaue that to the proofe, 

JPtf.Sirra, Iacke,thy horfe llandes behindc the hedge, when 
shou needlt him, there thoufhalt find him:farewcl,& ftand faft, 

Talf. Now can not I ftrike him if I fhould be bang’d. 

.prin. Ned, where are our difguifes ? 

Pot. Here, hard by, ftand dole. 

Talf. Now my mailers, happy man be his dole, fay I , euery 
man to his bufinefle. Enter the trauailers. 

Xrauai.Qomc ncighbour,the boy lhall lead our horfes down 
chehiIl,weelewalkeafoot:eaw'hile ) and calc our legs. 

Th««<J.:Stand, . Trauel. Ictus blefle vs. 

Talf. Strike, downe with them, <cut the villaines diroates : a 
horefon Cattcrpillers, Bacon-fed knaucs, they hate vs youth, 
dovvne with them,fle ece them, 

< Tra. p,wc arcvndone,both wc and ours, for euer. 

Tal. Hang ye gorbellicd knaucs, are ye vndone? no ye latte 
chuffes, I would your ftorc were here: on Bacons on, what yce 
knaucs? yong men muft hue, you arc graundc hirers, arcycci 
yveeleiure ye faith. 

. Here they rob them^and bind them. Exeunt. 

■, [Enter the Prince and Points. 

• Prin , The thecucs haue bound the true men: novye coulde 
thou and I rob the theeucs,and go merily to London, it woulde 
be argument -for a week c, laughter for amoneth,and a good left 
for cuer, 

P eints . • Stand clofc, I hcare them comming. 

Enter thf theeues againe , 

Palf.C ome,my tnaftcrs,Iec vs fhare,and then toi horfe before 
day: and the Prince and Poines bee not two arrant cowardcs, 
there’sno equitie ftirring,thet s no more valour in cliat Points, 
then in a wilde duckp, £U j, . 

' Prin. 


/icJ f£. — 
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